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none but tliis. .o . ' 

Mar 1 Ilk V- '.he new tire within cxcclcntly,ir the hake were a ' 

ttiought brow .icrrand your gow n’s a moft rare fafliion yfaith, | 

I hiw ihc Dutchetle of'Miilaines gowne that they praifefo. j 

O that cxceedcs they fay. I 

/( lurg. By my troth's but a night-gown it refpe£l of yourj, , 

cloth a gold and cuts , and lac d with filuer, fetwith pcaries, ' 

downellceussjide flccues,and skuts,round vnderborne with 
a blcwifli tinfell, but for a fine cjueint graceful and cxcclent fa. 
foion, yours is worth ten on t. 

Hero Godgiiiemeiov towcareit,forniyheartisexceed* 
ing hcauy. 

Ol'farg. T will be beauier foonc by the weight of a 
roan. ■ 

Hero Fievponthcc,artnotaniafned? [ 

Marg. Ofwhat ladyfoffpeaking honourablyfis not marri- 
age honourable in a beggar? is not your Lord honourable 
without manage?! ibinkc you would baue me fay ,(auing your 
rcuercncc a husband : 6c bad thinking do not wreft true /pea- 
king, ilc ofl’end no body, is there any harm in the heauietj fora 
husband? none I thinke , and it be the right husband, and the 
right wife.othcrw'ifc tis lightand not hcauy ,aske my lady Bea- 
trice els, here /he comes, 

Snter Beatrice. 

Hero Good morrow' coze. 

Boat. Good morrow fweetc Hero. 

Hero Why liow now?do wu Tpeake in the fickc tune? 

'Beat, 1 am out ofall other tunc, me thinkes. 

Mar Clap’s into Light a loue,(that goes without a burden>) 
do you fing it.and ilc ^aunce i t. 

'Bait. Y e Light aloue with your Iwcls, then if your Imsband I 

hauc flahles enougliyoule fee he fhall lacicc no barncs. 

Alar\ O illegitiina.te confimftion i 1 fcornc that with my i 
heeles. 

Beat. Tjsalmoftfiuc3c1o€keco(rn, tis time you were rea- 
ify,by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

Mar^ For a haukc^a hotfe^or a huibandi 

Beat., 


about Nothing. 

Beat. For the letter that begins them al, FI. 

lidar. VVcl, and you be not turndc X urkc>. thcrcs no nioic 
fjylingbytheftarrc. 

Beau what mcancs the foole trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend eucry one their liearts dc- 

Here Thefc gloues the Countc fent me, they are an cxccl- 

am ftuft cofin,I cannot fmell. 

Mar. A maidc and ftuft I thcres goodly catching ot 
^°^feat. O God help me, God help me, how long haue you 

profeftapprehenfion? ^ , 

^ Mar. Euer fince youlcft it , doth not my wit become me 
Beat. Itisnotfecncenougb,youlliould weare it in your 

cap, by my troth I am ficke, , r in 

(.Mar '. Get you fomc of this diftilld caramu benediUtu^ 
and lay it to vour hcart,it is tfic onely thing for a qualiiic. 

Eero TharethoupvickftherwithathilTcl. 

Beat.BenedtU{U^)xj benediBlftsiyoax hauc fomc moral m this 
hnedibins. 

(Mar. MoralUno by my troth I hauc no morall meaning, 

I meant plaine holy thifiel, you may thinkc pcrchaunce that I 
think you arc in louc.nay birlady I am not fiich a foole to thi^ 
what I lift, nor I lift not to thinkc what I can, nor indeed , can 
notthink, if I would thinkc my heart out of thinking, that you 
areinlouc, or that you will be in louc, orthat you canbein 
loueiyct Bcnedickc W'as fuch another andtpow is he become a 
ltian,hefwore he would neuer marry, and yet now in difpighf 
ofhis heart he cates his mcate witliout grudging, and how ) ou 
may be conuerted I know not, but me tl jnkes you looke with 

your cics as other women do. 

Beat, What pace is this that thy tongue kcepes? 

Not a faUc gallop, tmer Vrfttla. 

'Urfu 'ia Madame withdraw ,thc prince, the Connbfignior 

Eencdickc , Don iohn , and all the gallants of t he town eare 

F 2 come 


